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CHAPTER XXII Continued.

IIh lon'ored liliiiBulí Into tlio stream,
wlifch wn deep to tlio shoro, ns silent-
ly na n ghost. A doten feet away 1

lost sight or lilm entirely amid the
dim, dancing shndowa. Then 1 fob
lowed with cqunl caution, ray faco
turned up to tlio aky. It was a dark
night, hut with a fow lar visible
pooping down throuKh rlltii or ciouu.
Tlio Kinall river wa not wldo, nor tho
current particularly swift, nnd I had
not been carried far down stroam
when the overhanging branches of thu
opposite bank gave shelter. 1 drew my-Ho-

ashore, and sat there, shivering In
my wet clothes, tho night air chill, and
fltnrecl anxiously about, and across to
tho lloro wo had just left.

1 nioviid dowu tho shoro cautiously,
kocplug well below tho concealing
bank until 1 found llrady. Ho was
crouched In tho shadow of a groat trco
root, his whole attention riveted on
tho opposlto sido.

"Thoro aro no signs or pursuiu
"Not that I can seo. 1 have watched

hero somo minutes, hut thoro has boon
no movoment along tho bank. Wo will
movo on down stream."

It was hard walking amid tho tangled
roots, and wo mado slow work of It.
llrady, in advanco, stumbled onco or
twice, and, I noticed, held ono hand
pressed agulnst his sido as though
from palu, breathing hoavlly. To our
left, but somo distance away, a volco
called, nnd was answered by another.
So, tolling on, wo camo to a sharp
bond In tho stream.

"It must bo about opposlto here,
Ilayward," he said stopping, "tho girl
told you the boat would bo. What Is
that lumping shadow yondorT
oyes aro younger than mine.

"It Is a big treo bont down over the
river; no doubt tho ono sho meant."

"You seo no movoment!"
I strained my oyes, searching tho

dark shoro Inch by Inch, but could per-eclv-o

nothing; tho lights of tho Ores
wero far away,

"It Is still as doath ovar thoro."
llo shot a swift glanco at mo, as It

tho words pleased him tittle. In tho
dim starshlno his facu appeared ghast-
ly whlto.

"Perhaps tho days of miracles are
not gono," ho said doubtfully, "and
airty mny have played fair. Anyhow
there Is nothing to bo dono now but
test It. Como on, lad; wo'll tako to
water again."

Tho cheerful noto In his volco d

my own courago. Wo swam
otralght this timo, with steady stroke,
our eyes scanning tho bank wo were
npproachlng, And tho canoa was tbore,
smuggled under tho leaning treo, bow
to bank, rendered shapeless by a cov-

ering of broken branches.
Concealed by tho shade of tho groat

trco I waded cautiously ashore and
crept out Into a mazo of roots. Tho
higher bank roso shoor boforo mo. To
Uio right there was on opening, as It a
trail lod down to tho rlvor, and re-

vealed thoro against the upper sky,
something moved. For an Instant I

could tell no rrore; then 1 recognlted
a humaU flgS.o stealing cautiously to-

ward mo through the gloom. It movod
silently as a spirit, and my heart beat
fiercely as I roso up and stared. She
was closo upon me before 1 was sure,

"lleno."
"Oh," a llttlo catch In the quick

whisper; "then then It Is you, how
how did you como bureT"

I drow hnr back Into tho deeper
nlmclo w, ami told her the brU-- f story In
ewlft words, clinging to her hands, as
I held her closo. I could not dlstln-huls-

her fnce, but sho ItsUnttt, her
soft breath on my cheek.

"Oh, I am so glad so glad, mon-

sieur. 1 did not know until after I gavo
tho signal. 11 camo down hero to bo
sur- e- to, to say good-by.- she faltered,
"and and saw thorn waiting."

"Then It wns treachery? Tho pur- -

poso was to kill us? all ty lied?"
"Yes. monslour. You you will not

boliovo 1 know! That 1 suspected such
it thing?"

My handclasp tightened.
' "No, dear, no; go on Whoro aro tho
men?"

"Most of them, ton or twelve as near
as 1 could mako out, ara In a rarlno at
the edge of tho camp, yonder closo to
the shore. Thoro aro threo others up
nbovo hero, hiding behind tho bank."

"I see; tho attack was to be mado by

us got away those three
devils to complete tho job."

CHAPTER XXIII.

In tho Woods.
"You must got Into tho canoo, llene,

1 said shortly. "Como, wo have no

timo to loso.''
' "I inohsleurj"

mm I asa not going to leave
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you hero for Hamilton to wreak his
rago on. Thoro Is no timo to argue
now."

"Hut. monsieur "
"Never mind that; will you go as 1

say?"
Thoro was a silvery gleam of star on

her upturned faco, at.d I could seo her
eves, stnrl cd. nuzzlod. half rrigutoneu
gazing up Into mine. Thon tho long
lashes drooncd ovor them

"Yes, monslour," sin said, her lips
trembling. "I w so with you."

Tho dawn found mo with tho paddle,
hut lleno still wldo awako. There was
a thin, gray fog ovor tho rlvor, which
turned to purplo as tho Hgni sirongm
cnod. nnd wo wero at the apox oi
creat bend, tho couiso of tho stream
ahead loading Into the northwest. That
was not our direction, and dosiucs i
felt If thcro was pursuit It would bo
Hitter far ashoro. Just as tho sun
lirokn throunh tho mist wo camo unox
poctcdly to tho mouth of a small
stream leading Into tho main river
from tho south. So thoroughly was It

concealed by a thick growth of bushes
Hint wo would havo sllDDed by. uau
not been skirting tho shoro closely.
seeklnc somo such oucnlng. I headed
tho canoe straight In, pressing aside
tho branches to sain passage, ana
found boyond a narrow creek, up which
wo managed to paddlo for several nun
dred yards. Then I stopped over
board, and dragged tho light craft still
hlclior. until I discovered a placa oi
concealmont behind a hugo rotting
log.

Hero wn lett It, none and I bearing
with us the guns and our small store
of provisions. I had cut a cano for

Your llrady. and. with Ita help, ho managod
to got along slowly, although siguí or
his faca mado my heart ache. Thus In
singlo filo wo waded up tho tiny
stream, until wo attalnod a ledgo of
rocks whoro our feet would lcavo no
trail. Over thoso wo tolled, helping
oach othor. until wo camo to tho u
land, Into an open forest, carpeted
with autumn leave. Ily this time
llrady was too exhausted to go furtbor,
sinking helplessly on tho ground, lion
also looked worn nnd hoavy-eye- and
I had no heart to urgo thorn on. Wo
ato sparsely of what food-w- had, but
llrady barely touched his portion. I

wrapped him In our only blanket, and
tho three of us slept.

It was tho gray dawn when mademol- -

sello awoka mo, shaking mo soundly
uro I could bo aroused.

"What Is
"Ho Is gone, tnonsleurl Monsieur

llrady Is gono."
"Gone! You moan left camp. Why

that Is Impossible; ho could barely
walk."

"Hut ho Is not here, monsieur," sho
Insisted. "Bee; It was thero he lay. I

will tell you all 1 know. I woke up In
tho night and thought ot him, of how
hnrd It was for so strong a man to ho
so weak and III., Than I got up and
went over quietly to bo suro ha was
nil right. Out ho wns awake, mon-

sieur, staring up at tho sky with eyos
wide open Ha saw me, and said ho
was nervous and could not sloop. No,
he tola mo ho was not In pain, but
complained ot being cold. I spread
more leaves over him, and he said that
was better. Then thon ho took my

hand and kissed It, and boggod me to
go back and- - and llo down. Ho was
very nlco and gentío, ami smueu at
mo. So I went back, and crept Into
inv 1eae. nnd tried to sleop. llo did
not inovo, yet I lay thero n long whllo
thinking. 1 -- think I cried a little, mon
sluur. for I felt so sorry. At last I

slept ngulu. It wns just a llttlo light
when I awoko onca mora, nnd my first
memory was of him. 1 went ovor thero
and and ho wns gono. 1 could see
where ho had rested In tho leaves, nnd
tho blaukot on the ground, but -- but he
wns not thoro. I for him, but
thcro wns no trnco nothing. So
camo and woko you."

I wns on my feet, a feeling of dread
tugging at my hosrt. I run tiini I oi
ready know what had bapnoned, yet
could not tell her not now, not until
1 was sun.

"llo could not havo gono far, Hone,'

I said hastily. "Perhaps to tho rlvor
for a drink. Como, wo will see

The cround nbout tho camp had
been so trampled by our fcot that,
first. 1 could not Pick up the trail
Finally, taking a wider circle, I como

thoso nbovo as wo crept along, and It npon (o(ter ,0 nnd the Imprint ot his
ulther ot

wero

It!"

moccasins. I knew they wero his bo
causa ot ono foot dragging, and Hi

Imnresslon of his cano. Tboy tod dow
Toward the river, and I followed swift
ly, tho girl closo behind, until we stood
at tho edge ot tho stream. The man's
trail endod thero. I explored tho bank
tor somo dlstanco up and down, but
without result. Thero were tears
glimmering In neno's eyes, as 1 came
back suo alio was ueginning to uo
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derstand. Without word I waded
out Into the water, and swam across to
tho other shoro. Tuoro was notning
there no sign, no mark or any de-

scription and I camo back to whero
she waited, wading out witu dripping
garments to tho bank.

"Thero there was nothing, mon
slour?"

cought

"Nothing," I answered gravely. "Ho
has not crossed over." I hesitated an In
stant, but could not resist tho question
ing horror In her eyos. "You under- -

(and, do you not?"
You you think," sho fnltered, "that

Monsieur llrady has has killed

"Ho has glvon his life for others, my
girl for you nnd mo, and thoso sol-

diers of St. Clair's."
Sho stood a momont, silent, tenrs on

her cheeks, looking blindly out at the
water. Then sho sank upon her knees,
holding tho crucifix against her fnco.

could seo tho movomont ot her lips,
but beard nothing; only I know that
sho prayed for bis soul, and my own
eyos wero moist as I knelt beside hor.
Then I lifted her up by tho hand, and
wo went back up tho hill to tho camp,

Thero was nothing to hopo for in
waiting, and all our duty lay beyond.
Without tho oxebango ot a word wo
packed what fow things we had, and
started, following tho bank of mo
stream.

It was a raw November morning that
wo came unexpectedly upon St. Clair's
outposts, Tho ground was covered
with snow, and tho llttlo pools wero
skimmed ovor with thin Ice. It bad
been too cold to rest, and wo had
walked much of tho night, afraid to
build a fire. Chilled to tho marrow
by tho Icy wind that swept through
the trees and buffeted us, I had
wrappod tho girl In our only blanket,
fastening It about ber head and face,
hurt as I did so by the dumb, pa-

tient, bewlldored look In her eyes. Sho
tried to protest, yet at my first stern
word ceased and wrappod herself
closely In tho folds. I was In front,
breaking tho trail that sho might havo
easier marching, whon suddenly a
man stepped out ot n thicket, and with
gun at my breast roughly commanded
a halt I paused Instantly, uncortaln
as to which sido tho challenger was
on, yet a glanco at his face and dress
reassured mo.

"Who are yor, an' what do yer
want?" ha asked suspiciously.

"I am an offlcor of tho Fort Harmar
garrison," I answered, "with nows
from tho north. To what command
do you belong?"

"Tho Kentucky mtlltlo," he acknowl-
edged sullenly. "Colonel Oldham."

"Whoro Is your colonol?"
"Hack yonder on that riso o' ground;

you kin go on, but I'll keep an oye
on yer."

Wo left him, following the direction
polntod out, hearing him call to some
ono In our rear, yot paying no heod.
The very caso with which ho had
passed us on was evldcnco onough ot
lax discipline, nnd small conception
of tho dnnger of tho command. Thoro

as a plain track through tho snow,
which led to a camp .Ire blazing choor- -

Ily In n grovo of trees, with maybo a
dozen men clustered about It. No one

ppenred to notice us as wo drow near.
Which Is colonel oiunnm 7" i

asked, glancing about tho group. One
tood up. a smooth-faced- , ruddy- -

cheeked man of fifty, with Iron-gra-

hair, nnd eyes that looked as It they
laughed easily.

"That Is my nnme," ho said snortiy.
What Is It? fit. Denis, man!" as his

glanco swept over mo, "you look as
If you had been far from me settlo-mont- s

and had a hard trip."
I have, sir; I como from tho Mau- -

meo. I am an oincer or regulars wuu
news ot Importance for St. Clair."

Kvory eye was on mo now and um- -

hain took n step nearer.
Tho Mnumcol" ho exclaimed. "Ay,

that Is a journey. News for St, Clair,
you say what nows? Thoro wns a
rumor down below mat mo inuians
ot tho northwest wero inusturliig.
Know you nnythlng of thnt?"

"They hnvo already mustered, sir.
was nt their rendezvous. Uvon now

they aro nt my heels tho wholo of
them, Shnwnoes, Mlamls, Delnwaros,
WyamlotB and, for nil I Know, ns many
moro, Thoro nro whlto renegades with
them, nnd English olllcors I suspec- t-

saw Hamilton myself on tho Mau- -

moo, and ho evidently wns mauaglng
affairs."

Well. ir. I boliovo It. but I'll bo
hanged If you enn mako St. Clair. Tho
arrogant old tool may listen to you,

but I doubt even that, no minus mis
is a pleasure party wo are on. What
do you think ho did n week ago?"

I looked at him uncomplaining,
ttunnod by such rautlnouk words opon- -

ly spoken.
"Sent bacK a wnoie regiment oi reg

ulars on a wild-goos- choso after
and wo within fifty miles ot

the Miami towns."
"What force have you here!"
"Loes than fourteen hundred 11

brusnuelr.

mllltla but ono regiment. From the
Maumee, ensign? And did you como
through alono with that squaw?"

I glanced back at her, standing si-

lently behind mo, the blanket drawn
over her head nnd faco.

"Tako It off. Itone," I snld quietly.
"Yes, monsieur."
Her hands obediently threw the

wrapping aside, permitting It to drapo
over her shoulders. She lifted her

head, and stood facing them, with eyes
centering upon Oldham. He gasped,
nnd jerked the hnt from oft bis head.

"1 beg your pardon," ho stammered.
"A whlto woman?"

"A French girl, sir, whom I found
with the Wyaudota. Can you send us
back to St. Clair?"

Ho stared at her so long, hat still
In hand, that I thought he did not hear.
An officer touched blm on tho shouldor
and spoko a word.

"Ah, ys, certainly St. Clair. At
once, sir, but I don't envy you your
reception, ny Jovo, I lost my wns
soelng such a woman as that hero
In this holo. Someono sond Masters
hero."

Ho came quickly, n youngish lad,
with whlto hair and oyobrowe, but
Intelligent faco, wto nover took his
oyes oft lleno. Oldham spoke

"Tako this officer nnd tho tho lady
to Oonoral St. Clair at onco. Toll Ilut
ler I sty It Is Importnnt, that ho be
given Immodlato Intervlow. Here, waltl
get tho lady a horso somewhere. Cap-tnln- .

can ho tako yours?"
"With ploasuro, Blr; I will fotch the

nnlmnl."
They watched us dopart until wo had

crossed the rldgo. Masters ana I iruag
Ing through tho snow at tho horso's
head. Heno had drawn up nor Diannoi,
but I could seo hor eyes watching mo,

whan I slanced around nt hor. It was
not long, howover, until wo camo out
of tho forest, Into a bit of lowland near
tho rlvor, whore a dozen tente, grimy
and dirty looking, stood pn tno uana
Thcro woro soldiers every whero, gath
ored nbout tho camp flros, with a few
guards patrolling beats along tho for
est odgo. Masters led mo way inrougu
tho motley crowd up to tho central
tnnt. Them was delay thoro. lleno sit- -

tins motionless In tho saddle, and I

wnltlnir Imnntlnntlv besldo her. At
last Masters came back.

"ITo will see vou. sir."
"Very well; aro thoro any women In

enmn?"
"A fow, sir; 'non-co- wives mostly,

washerwomen and cooks: they aro In

thoso two tonts thoro tho officers'
kitchens."

"Tako tho lady ovor thoro, and leavo
her In good hands. lleno."

Sho looked down at mo.
"Yes. monsieur."
"This soldier will tako you to sdmo

women who will tako caro of you until
I como. You will wait for me:

"Yes. monslour."
I waited until they started, and then

advanced to tho tent. A tall, slcndor
man, In a colonol's uniform, pointed
tho way within, and I stopped through
tho narrow opening. Tho Intorlor wns

oí 1'against tho canvas; a sentry bosldo
tho open flap standing motlonluss; a

rudo table of ono unpinned board, and
behind it. seated, Bt. Clair. Ho was
a snaro man, with broad shoulders and
prominent noso, wearing a long quouo

of thick, gray hair, which was plflnly
visible below his three-cornere- bat.
Ho was attlrod In hlnnket coat, vrlth
hood dangling down tils back.

"Well, sir," ho snapped, "Colonol
Oldham says you bring nows. Who
oro you!"

"Ensign Hnyword of Fort Hnrmnr,"
I nnswered, bringing my hand up In
snluto. "I was sent with a mossag to
tho Wynndots

Tho stent lines ot his faco broke
Into a crlm smlla.

"Ah. yes. I recall thnt. On of Hnr
tnnr's fool notions. Told him as much
when I got back. Well, your peace
offering didn't do much good, did It?
I hear thero Is hell browing In thoso
north woods."

"It Is already browed, sir. The
tribes havo got together to cruali you.
They rendezvoused on tho Maumee.'

"Huh! that Is a ways away. No
great danger from thnt sotirco till wo'ro
ready. What tritios wero thero, do
you know?"

"I saw them, air: Wyandots, I'ottn
wnttomlea, Blinwncca, Dclawares and
Mlamls. Thoro woro also somo OJIb-wn- n,

nnd .a sprinkling ot others,
mostly young warriors,"

"Who heads tho conspiracy?"
"Llttlo Turtlo, ot tho Mlamls, but

thoro aro Kngllshmon with them also;
Hamilton himself wns thoio."

"Tho cursed hound; so you wero
thoro, with them, hoy? A prisoner!"

"Yes, general; n Bcout named Ste-

phen llrady and I. Wo got away by

means of a canoe on tho rlvor."
"Whero Ib llrndy? 1 know tho old

coon."
"llo died, sir, and 1 enmo on alono."
No ono spoko, and I went on.
"It was a hard Journoy, and there

wero many delays on tho way. t camo
as quickly as I could, lr, but 1 don't
llilnic tho savaxes aro far behind."

"Oh, don't you, Indeed," sarcastic-
ally. "It was not ndvlco I was asking,
and as to what Is In front ot us my
own scouts keep mo posted. You'ro
young, and easily frightened. I hap
pen to know thcro tsn't a hostile In
dtan within fifty miles of us not a
bloody oue. I don't caro what tboy
do up on tho Maumeo. We'll go on
to tho Miami towns tomorrow, rase
them, and ba back to tho Ohio before
Hint bunch Rots started. I doubt If

thero Is a shot fired, It's all a big
bluff, sir; wo'vo got them frightened
halt to death. 1 wroto wasuington m
a month ago."
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MRS. WILLIAMS'

LONG SICKNESS

Yields To Lydia E. Pink- -
ham's Vegetable

Compound.

Elkhart. Ind.!- -" I suffered for four
teen years from organic inflammation,

.omnia weaicncsfl,
Irregulorl- -

Tho pains in
my attics

by
or standing on my
feot I had such
awful bearing down

In spirits
beenmo thin

polo with dull.heavy
I six

from whom I received only tempo-
rary rcllof. I decided to give Lydla E.
Plnkhnm a uompounu n lair
trial nkw tho Sanativo Wash. I havo
now used tho remedies for four months

cannot express my thanks for what
thoy novo for mo.

" If theso lines bo of any benefit
hnvo my permission to publish

them." Mrs. Sadid Williams, 455
James Street, Indiana.

Lvdla E. I'lnkham's Vegetable Com- -

pound.mado from nativo rooU herbs,
contains no narcotic or narmiui urugn,

y holda tho record of being tho
most successful rcmctiy ior iemoio ins
we know of, thousands of voluntary
testimonials on filo in Uio I'lnxnam
laboratory at Lynn, Mass., to
provo this fact
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wns

and and

eyes. had doc- -
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nnd
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nnd

seem

If you litivo tho slightest riouht
thnt Iiyrtlii 13. IMHlihnm'H Vcgetn-ll- o

Compound will liolti you, wrlto
to I.ydlii lMMiiUlinin DIctllclnoCo.

Your luttorwlll lo opened,
rend nnd niiNwnrcd by n woman,
and hold In strict confidence

Your Liver
Is Clogged Up
That's Why You're Tired-O- ut of Sort!

Havo Mo Appetite.
CARTER'S LITTLE.
LIVER PILLS
wlllputyou right
m n lew days.

Thoy do..1
mcir uuty.i

CurcCon--
stlpatlon,ZrXerVr Tampstool.

pain

In-

creased walking

and

feelings, de-

pressed

vegetable

will

Elkhart,
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SMAIX 1'ILI., SMALL DOSI!, SMALL PRICE.

Genuine must bear Signature

BLACK

LEG

LOSSIS SUREIY PREVENHI
Ir Cuttir'i Bl.ikl.1 Pllli. "'
rtlrml, Irnh. rlLW. pcrtfrml b
Wuttrn ituckmrn totm Iff(Ml whui othir vihImi lull
YVHI. for booklet tnd trntlmonutl

lO.ltl. Ikgi. Blulln Pllll 4.00
tlu inr Inlirtor. but Cutl.ri bot

Tin luwlorlti ' Cultor product, li duo to or II

XHÍ CUTTtn LÁO0IÍAT0BY. Ol.kll.. CtllUtllS

Interested.
"My dear, you ought to pass up frlV'

oluus tilings nnd tnlto nit Interest In

tlcnp subjects. Tnko history, for In

stance. Hero In nn Interesting Item
flenHltr, tho tyrant, put up a lint foi

tho Swiss to Baluto."
Tho luily wn n trillo Interested.
"How was It trimmed?" sho In

quired.

Contrary Slnns.
"Tho wind Is rising."
"Thnt mi'iuiB falling wi'nther."

Ilnltlmoru Ainortcnn.

Sl It lin't lliane-- f'J

JjRÉH llVre íood If the

VHJ The tobacco In
Fatlma Clwrctlei ft

II good elorlouily

1 Oct acquainted withJJ Its mild yet latlify
Turl''H blend, IIOt Q


